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n Hall thaking hande with dzilling teares, deliuer rural verſe? 
my mourning uſe doth bid me ſtape, vnable to reherſe. 
The noble adcs of Derby Carle, that late had bꝛeath and life: 
who was thzough Realme and fo2ren land, beloued of man and wilt. 
But ſure as teares doe caſe the heart, that plunged is in paine: 

and 902row ſhee will belch fo2th ſobbes,in ſerking reſt againe. 
Can countrie now at once refuſe, with dolozs thus dqppzelt ? 
To ſbed fw2th tearcs,ſith Darbye Carle, is thus now clapt in cholt, 
M ho though in yeres he was, moꝛe fitter foz the graue, 
then long to liue, yet may wee ſape, to ſone did death depꝛaue. 
This noble valiaunt Earle, ofhis aſpiring bꝛeath: 

whoſe ſage aduiſe thus loſt may be, his countries ſetonde death. 
Though ye in D2meſchurch lye,incloſed now in ſlime: 
vet chall his faces infozce his fame, vp to the ſkies toclime, 

Though ougly Pozs with ſpight,hane reft him of his life; 
pet ſhall his woꝛthy derdes declare, his knowledge was full rife, 
That hee in ſetting ioynt and bone, as ſtanching bloddie wounde, 
to fewe that Chirurgery doth pzofcſſe,ſo much doth vnderſtande. 
Let Sicophantes that nowe doe ſerke, by this his death to rayſe : 
vet let them knowe his wozthy fades, hath merited great pzayſe. 
No fines no timehe rayſde, but Tenauntes were content : 
and yet ye ſhall not heare of woꝛlde, hæ greatly rayſde bis rent. 
No toyler in the la we, though he had pꝛofred w2ong : 
noꝛ yet would ſeeme to ppꝛeſſe his foe, though he was mightie ſtrong. 
But hee by merkeneſſe made, his foe to be his friende : 
the wiſeſt wap, all wiſemen ſaye, all quarrels ſo to ende. 
Pou nobles doe beholde, your pere doe not fo2get ; 
who did not long in Parchauntes boke. delight to ſtande in det. 
Who kncwe the archauntes trade, his moncy was his plow: 
and would not payment long dela pe, tha: diſhonour ſhould not grow, 
Oh noble Carle of ſtature meane, but vet of manly hart: 
in Scotland thou, with Nozthfolke Duke, at Kelzey playde thy part. 
Ol Darby Carle, as Loꝛde of man, and of the Garter Knight : 
and one that in his P2inces grace, had very much delight. 
Both foꝛ his fayth the which, vnto hir grace he owde: 
and alſo fo: his wiſdome graue, in counſayle often ſhowed. 
A mind that did del:ght, in yelding Juſtice dewe, 
an eare ſtill bending downe to heare,po:e Sewto2s that did ſewe, 
A hart that rade the plight,of thoſe that were oppꝛeſt: 

a knee to bende to P?:incely thzone, to haue their cauſe redꝛeſt. 


C Imprintcd at Londen by VV. V Villiamſon,dvvelling in Diſtaffe Lane. 


Strange of Knocking, Lord 


$ - 
CCS 


<4, 
8 


117 


and Gouernour of the Iſles of Man, 


Knight of the Noble o2der of the Garter, and one of 
the Qneenes M aiefties moſ® honorable prone 
Counſell. Deccaſed the. xxiiij. o Nouem. 


A tote that readie was, to ryde, to runne oi go: 
to helpe the weake that Pyvas might, was like to onerthzs. 
An eye that ſingle was, and not with lucre ſtain: 

a hande to heipe the hungrie pe, he in nowiſe refrain. 
How many now ſhall want, to haue wherewith tofeede?  . 
their hungrie coꝛpes which in his life, receyued reliefe at niede. 
What mourning make his friendes,of him that are bereft ? 
what mourning make his yomen all,that he behinde bath left? 
ow doth his neyghbours all, that dwell in Lancaſhire? 
| with ſobbes and teares they doe deploze, this death ol his to heart. 
With teares we all are fozſt, this noble Earle to wayle: 
although that death hath bzought to him, a life of greater vayle, 
Though Pozs his haue ſeaſt, that daunger none toulde daunt: 
pet in his ende a ſubiec true, as fame ſhall aye auaunt. 

No Traytoz coulde him traine, at no time to rebell: | | 

' noz Papilt coulde him ought perſwade, he liked them not ſo well, 

To deale by their deuice, to holde with Scottiſh dame: | 

noꝛ Duke thats dubd,noz Percies pzide,that ſought their countries bane; 

Though Papiſtes him extoll,and make the wozlve belene : 

pet at his death he them renounft, and to his Chzilt dip cleaue. 

Pe kneiwe their traſh be ſuche on, Malle he did not builde, 

but onely caldc one Jcſu Chꝛiſt, to helpe him win the ſlelde. 

And thus hee died in Chaiſt; no helpe he ſought from Pope: 
but in the death and bloud of Chziſt,he put his fixed hope. 

Though flowe of tongue to talke,of curious queſtions fine : 
yet one that read the Scriptures mach, no doubt a god Detine. 

Ye paactizd that in life, that he in Scriptures founde : 

and ſo he built vpon the rocke, and not on ſhiueling ſonde. 

Ho blode he bought in Paries dayes,to burne oz foz to bzople: 
no2 well he kt of Spaniſh pꝛide, that ſought this Kealme to ſpoyls. 

Now is this Carle from Lathum gone, tourne hozſe another aware: 
the ſaint is fled, though ſhꝛine remaine, where be was wont to ſtave. 

Let Lancaſhyꝛe, and Cheſſhyꝛe both, with teares bzing Cozpes to graue: 

Fo: loe, his happie ſoule in heauen, the bleſſed Aunge ls haue. 

As hee in honour runne, a happie race to ende: 

So to his ſonne now Noble Earle, God graunt him grace to bend, 

To treade his Fathers trace, to ſtape in Goſpell pure 

fo ſhall he liue in fathers fame, that euer ſhall endure, 
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